
Delusions of a Realist
"The Taker** by Daniel Carson
Goodman Not Always Faithful

By Heywood Broun
"The Taker" (Boni-Liveright), by

Daniel Carson Goodman, ts a realistic
novel by a writer who is full of ro¬

mantic delusions. Mr. Goodman, for
instance, seems to feel that tho only
thing necessary to create an atmos¬
phere of wiW and gay life is to have
g character call a waiter and order
"a small bottle of Pommery." We find
it di:Ticult to accept Goodman as an

authority on alcoholic reactions, be¬
cause he is just as arbitrary in turn¬
ing off gayety as in switching it on.

Thus, at one point In the book, he has
his hero all but reeling and restores
him to complete sobriety merely by the
expedient of sending him home to Hast¬
ings ou a local train.
The implication, against the train

servico of the New York Central is
unfair. Hastings is only a little above
Vonkers, and a number of persons who
commute on the same line all the way
to Harmon or Crotón assure us that
Goodman's expedient is not enough.
Moreover, the author of "The Taker"

' seems firm in the belief that when
women are disappointed in love they in¬
variably go out and buy poison and
drink it. This happening has all the
merit of regular custom in "The
Taker." as two of the three women who
love Leonard Yernon seek surcease
from heartbreak in this way. We
would like "The Taker" better if the
author would take more pains to point
out just why the various women in the
book were so passionate in their devo¬
tion to Leonard. He seemed to us a
dull stick, full of prosy platitudes.
The reader must take his attraction
largely on faith, for the author just
has it so without any very convincing
proof. Such is the manner of the ro¬
manticist rather than the realist.
There are, of course, certain literal

truths in the book, but none of them
seemed to us particularly searching.
It is hardly necessary for Goodman to
point out that even beautiful young
ladies may occasionally jar the sensi¬
bilities of enamoured acquaintances by
saying "ain't."
The book is largely concerned with

the love adventures of Leonard Yernon,
and in a shadowy way the thesis of
the author seems to be tha>--the man
who always takes and never gives
cannot find happiness. At least,
that seems to be the thesis- of the
novel, but it is not very clearly devel¬
oped. The story rambles a good deal,
Personally, we found Leonard tickle be¬
yond a point where he carried a great
amount of serious interest. We found
him rather comic. This may have been
the intention of the author, although
for the most part Goodman seems de¬
void of humor. It is true that much
writing is impaired by the determina¬
tion to be funny, and yet a sense of
humor is necessary, even if held in
abeyance, in order to kc£& the writer
from unconsciously blundering into the
ludicrous. One of Goodman's grim¬
mest incidents seemed to us beyondthe border line of safety for this very
reason:
"The day she ran from Lester, Marcy

stayed at her father's home until near
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I midnight, and during the entire dayher father neither called to ~her nor
came up to her.
"When she walked down the stepsfor the first time It was dark, and shenearly stunibk-d over his body, whichlay near the door.
"She stooped down, rigid with fright,with an army of thoughts about sui¬cide and murder marching throughher.
"Only the smell of whiskey and theheavy, stentorious breathing relievedhar.
"Her father was drunk.
"So she stood up quickly and steppedaround his prostrate form and out ofthe door onto the porch."Anxious to get away -from theplace, she ran quickly, though weakfrom her day of hysterical fasting."When she was more than a block

away from the house, the thoughtflashed into her head that maybe her
father was not drunk but dead, and
that she had imagined he was breath¬
ing. So she ran back and, with a
spasm of fear, entered the dining-
room .and put her head down on her
father's chest. Ho was breathingheavily and snorinc from the effects of
the liquor."

Charlie Case, tho black-faced mo-
nolopist, used to handle a similar sit¬
uation rather more simply. "Mother,"he used to say, "was a remarkable
woman. She could always tell when
father'd been drinking. We didn't
know how she did it. We couldn't tell.
We used to eo out and think he was
dead."

It would be unfair to criticise Good¬
man for things which are outside his
intention. There is no validity in the
charge that the persons about whom
he writes are not particularly pleas¬
ant persons, but it is fair to say that
from our own point of view the book
does not succeed because the peopledo not convince us that they are real.

Viereck and T. R.
Ambivalent Admirer Pays
Respects to the Poet

By Rupert Hughes
If I were as sure of immortal fame

as George Sylvester Viereck is I
should not worry about anything else.
If I were as certain of my eternal rec¬
titude as he is I should face death
with unconcern. In his latest dedi¬
cation he admits that he is "never on
the winning side; always on the right."This must bo a great consolation, even
if one is alone in the opinion.

If I were as positive that I under¬
stood anybody as he is when he says,"There is no question that I under¬
stand Theodore Roosevelt," I should
feel as proud as he does. But his
statement would be more generally ac¬
cented if it read: "There is no ques¬
tion that I do not understand Theo¬
dore Roosevelt."

Mr. Viereck's latest eruption is in
the form of a book called, "Roosevelt:
A Study in Ambivalence." It is, of
course, mainly a celebration of G. S. V.
He is as conceited as Peter Pan, exceptthat his is not a pretty conceit, as ho
says, "Nor is there any doubt that I
can wield a pen."
Mr. Viereck sends me his unsolicited

beok and his publisher solicits my opin¬ion of it. In his preface, Viereck
pays, with his customary always-right-
ness, "This book, dear reader, will be
a delightful secret between us. It will
not be reviewed in the American press.It will not even be mentioned. My psy¬
cho-analytic interpretation of Colonel
Roosevelt contains much that is start-
ling. It adds to the portrait of Thc-
odore Roosevelt a line here and there
that cannot be erased by the relentless
years, nor by their relenting histor-»1
ians."
The first three sentences have al-

ready been proved false. The fourth
is open to the objections that the book
is not "psycho-analytic" or "interpre-
tation," and it is not "'startling." The
fifth is beyond Viereck's power to
prove, or ours to disprove.

I think that Mr. Viereck has got his
prophecy hindside foremost, and that
the^ book will be a delightful secret
to posterity, for it adds absolutelynothing to the portrait of Roosevelt,
except the fact that an intensely gen¬
erous man and a voluminous letter-
writer included Viereck among the
throng of authors he praised and
treated him politely. Later, learning
more of Viereck, Roosevelt turned
against him with disgust as he turned
against great numbers of other men.

Roosevelt's changes of mind were a
subject of incessant comment through¬
out his lifetime. His repudiation of
Viereck was inevitable.
Many a man, seeing a small animal

at large, has gone toward it, calling"Kitty, Kitty, nice Kitty!" only to
observe the black and white stripes
and flee, holding his nose. Some
pe<>ple say that skunks make very nice
pets if they are not startled. And
Viereck has friends who .like his
peculiar ways of «loi::' things.
Viereck's "psycho-analysis" of Roose¬

velt is the veriest piffle. He tells
nothing that is news to anybody who
knows anything about Roosevelt or any¬body else. He tells a good deal about
Viereck, but that is not psycho-analysis,for Viereck flaunts publicly tho emo¬
tions that the Freudians ransack other
people's minds to uncover.
He has said that the Poetry Societyand the Authors' League will be re¬

membered only because they expelledhim. There might be far worse things
to be remembered for at that. Viereck
seems to think that because a man can
string words together ingeniously he
is emancipated eternally from the
criticism or disciplino of his fellow
citizens.

Viereck has written verses that
.show a very marked ability. Nobodjdenies that, least of all Viereck. But
there has been a good deal of fine art
turned out by mighty unpleasant poo-pie.

I should say that the 'poetry oi
François Villon would stand quite a.-?
well with posterity as that of Viereck
but Villon was as yellow a dog as cvei
lived.
Ingenious no ever as Viereck's poctrj

may be.and I think it infinitely lesi
great than ho declares it to be and lit
terly without literary influence hii
prose i:« inspired by nothing but atti
tudinizing egotism, the ludicrous bom
bast of a man who is his own pr«'H!
agent and who i,: no more credible
than any other press agent.

Leonard Merrick, author of "Conrad in Quest of His Youth."

Sinclair on "Democracy"
American Radical Reviews Novel
of Unrest by Shaw Desmond

By Upton Sinclair
DEMOCRACY. Ey Shaw Desmond. Bcrlt».

tier's.
Shaw Desmond is a now English

writer, and his publishers tell us in a
note that he has been active in the
labor and Socialist movement in Eng¬
land. We would hardly need to be told
that, because we feel at once the auto¬
biographical qualities of the hero. The
work is deeply felt and intensely sin¬
cere, and it seems ungracious to criti¬
cise it in any way.that is, it seems
ungracious for me to criticise, it, in as-
much as I have been trying to do the
same sort of thing all my own life. But
now it appears I am the reader and not
the author, and I see the matter from i
different point of view; so I can sayabout Mr. Desmond what my own crit¬
ics have said about me.that there is
not very much to his love story; that it
is evident that he is not especially in¬
terested in the women characters nor
in anything at all except the propa-
ganda and the movement, and this
movement, you understand, is a Social¬
ist movement; it is not the movement
of a story.

Mr. Desmond has tried to do a verydifficult thing, and when you realize
how difficult it is you can admire hi«
partial success. He has tried to interest
you in a great mass event. He has tried
to make democracy his hero and to
show one of the great convulsions of
this hero's life. He introduces us. un-
(jer very thin disguises, to most of the
well known radical leaders in EnglandHe lets us see these leaders in quick
paragraphs, dono in impressionistic
even futuristic, fashion. We get th<
feeling of these men. rather than theii
actual experience. It happens that 1
know personally a goodly number of
the people Mr. Desmond describes, but
there were so many of them that 1
couldn't keep them straight as I read
through the story. It was easy to re¬
member that "John Belch" was John
Burns and that the "Duchess of Chill
ington" was Lady Warwick; but then
besides that there were Hyndman anc
Hardie and Larkin and Victor Gryson--
a whole row of them. I don't supposethe English notions of propriety, woulc
have permitted Mr. Desmond to call

i them by their own names, but it wouldI have been a boon to the reader.The story gives us the clash of theminds of all these personalities andtheir effect upon the movement. There
are several mass meetings and conven¬tions described, and these are madedramatic and interesting. We getvividly the sense of the swirl of ex¬citement which is Britain's industriallife to-day. We see the Socialists
wrangling with the syndicalists, andboth with the Guild Socialists. Mr.Desmond considers it necessary to
change these latter into the "Grafti Socialists," just as he changes "TheDaily Mail" into "The Daily .Meteor";this, it seems to me, is surely carryingthe literary proprieties too far!
The theme of the story is a generalstrike and its ruthless crushing by themilitary; in other words, Mr. Desmond

sees the fate of the radical movement
as did Jack London in "The Iron Heel."In a press note the publishers ol"Democracy" said that the hook waswritten before the war, and the authoidid not find it necessary to change anyof his prophecies to fit the war devel
opments. Well, it seems to me it
would have b"en better if he hacchanged them. He shows the organize«workers on one side and on the othei

j side the police and the soldiery presenting an unbroken front, and working the machine guns without th«
slightest qualms of conscience. Bu
among the developments in England o:
which we have read have been a strik«
of the. organized London polieemerand numerous mutinies of Britisl
troops who objected to the war 01
Russia and the continuance of con
scription. I follow the British labo
movement in some eight or ten weekl;
papers, and it looks to me very muc!
as if the leaders of the triple allianc
in Britain were displaying statesman
ship and keeping close to the hearts o
the people, making their aims under
stood to the people.which include
both the policemen an«! the soldiers
Whether you will call'this a good thin;
or an evil depends, of course, upon youpoint of view; in any case, the queslion:; are the only important question
of our time, and if you like to ge
your sociology in fiction form yoshould read "Democracy."

Among Those Present
Fiction

REBECCA'S PROMISE. Bv Frances RSterrett. Published bv D. Appleton& Co.
Rebecca Mary had to scrimp, and be¬

cause there was always ahead of her
the "old age" bugaboo, she declined all
tempting invitations to enjoy herself

¡while young, and settled down to growold economically and fast. That is,until Cousin Susan took her to tea andtalked sense at her. As a result Re-becca Mary promised to say "Yes, I
thank you," instead of "No," and of
course she finds fun, fortune and a
man.

¡«>NE OF THREE. By Clifford Raymond.Published by George II. Doran Company.
A mystery story full of excitement

and horror and surprise. Hope Brown¬
ing, adopted as a child, is brought upin surroundings that are eccentric and
mysterious. She later has to choose
between marrying a man who promises
her contentment in new surroundings,
or one who opens to her an opportu¬
nity for splendid self-sacrifice with a
continuation of the mystery that had
haunted her early life.

OFF DCTY: A Dozen Yarns for .Soldiers
and Sailors. Complied by 'H'ilhelinlna
Harper. Published by The Century,
This collection of stories, including

such well known authors as Rex Beach.
0. Henry, Irving Bachelier, Hamlin
Garland, Bret liarte, Oscar Wilde,
Xano Grey, Edna Ferber, George Fitch,
Stewart Edward White and others, was
compiled by a woman who did efficient
work in a library established for en-1
listed men at a training camp. She
became acquainted with the sort of
reading men want, and has included
much of it in this book.

War Books
THE SWORD OF DEBORAH. By P.
Tennyson Jesao. Published by Geor«i
II. Djran Company.
First hand impressions of the Brit¬

ish Women's Army in France.

T1UC STORY OF THE RAINBOW DIVI¬
SION. By Raymond S. Tompklns. Pub-,
Huh« d by Boni tí Mvcrlght.
A dramatic account f>f the battles in

which this popular division took part.
with an introduction by Major General!
Charles T. Menoher, who commanded
the division throughout its campaign.

IN SECRET
By Robert W. Chambers

"It is a red-bloocBed regular old time ROBERT W.
romance, and we're for it.".Chicago Tribune.
"A recklessly galloping tale.".New York Times.
"A love story, a breath-holding adventure."

Washington Star.
At All Bookshops.

GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY Publisher» New York

Poetry and Drama
ESTABELLE AND OTHER VERSE. ByJohn Stuart Thomson. Published byWilliam Briggs, Toronto.
Verse of exquisite imagery and music,whose themo for the most part is loveand nature.

THE SEVEN WHO SLEPT. By A. Kln^s-»'¦v Porter. Published by The Marshall.(ones Company, Boston.
All society.all everything, is based

on illusion, according to the author ofthis play. "The Seven Who Slept" is afanciful play, in which the writer at-tempts to prove his pessimistic theory.
Religion

THE WAR AND PREACHING. By Rev.Dr. John Kidman. Published by YaleUniversity Press.
Throughout the war Dr. Kelmnn

spent much of his time at the Britishfront with the Y. M. C. A. and wasawarded the Order of Officer of theBritish Empire for his work there. Inthis volume Dr. Kplman shows how allreligious theory and all church lifehave been brought to the test of in¬dividual experience by the war.

Miscellaneous
THE TRYAL OF WII.t.IAM PENN ANDWILLIAM MEAD l-'oR CAUSING ATUMULT. Published by The MarshallJones Company, Boston.
The trial was held at the Old Bailey,London, in September, 1670. The texthere presented is transcribed from

"The Compleat «Collection of State
Trynls" published in 1710. Penn's de-!
fence constitutes a mighty plea for the
rights of man under government.

-

SELF-GOVERNMENT IN THE PHIT.TP-P1NES. By Maximo M. Kalaw. Pub¬lish"«! by Tin Century Company.
A book which indicates how, in a lit¬

tle more than twenty years, nn Orien¬
tal people who had long bee.n misgov-erned, with patient guidance and con-!
stant assistance from this country, has
grown up to the estate of responsiblemanhood.
WHY WE FOUGHT: Bv Captain Thomas

<;. Chamberlain, Published by The Mac-mlllan Company.
A comprehensive and sane appeal for

a longue of nations, with a foreword byex-President Taft.

A MANUAL OF CANNING AND PRE-jSERVING. By Theodora M. Carrell.
Published by E. P. Dutton & .'...
The author has had many years of

experience in canning and preserving,both for family use am! in a public
laboratory kitchen, ami in this little
volume hns brought together all the
recipes and general information on the
subject which she has thoroughly
tested out and found to be valuable.

ON UNCLE SAM'S WATER WAGON. By
Helen Watkeys Moore. Published by
O. P. Puinnm'd Sons.
Five hundred recipes for delicious

drinks which can be made in the house.]Soft drinks, we hasten to add.
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You ran nmk* them «it home with

the flOO recipe» In
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China Versus Japan
Millard Turn9 Searchlight
On Recent Oriental intrigue
DEMOCRACY AND THE EASTERN
QUESTION. Bv Thomas F. Millard.
The Century Company, New York.
The caso of China against Japr.n

is vigorously and effectively presentee!
in this book. Mr. Millard is bitter in
his denunciation of the predatory and
unscrupulous imperialism which, in his
opinion, has characterized Japanese
foreign policy throughout the war. So
far China has been the chief sufferer
from this policy. But the author feels
that Japanese imperialism, unless it is
curbed, is likely to constitute a very
serious menace to the future peace of
the world.

Mr. Millard draws a prolonged and
ingenious parallel between Japan and
Germany. Both nations only recently
emerged from comparative obscurity
and rose with phenomenal rapidity to
the rank of great powers. Both con¬
sistently cultivated a spirit of ag¬
gressive militarism. Both clung to the
archaic ^theory of a divinely inspired
ruler. Coming down to a discussion of
Japan's conduct in the war, the author
insists that it was dominated through¬
out by the most selfish opportunism.
It was not any flame of moral enthusi¬
asm, it was not even loyalty to the al¬
liance with England that prompted
Japan to enter the war; it was rather
a desire to secure a foothold in China
and to obtain control of the German
possessions in the Pacific. When it
seemed as if the war might end in
favor of the Centra! Power? the. in¬
spired press of Tokio displayed a

marked coolness toward England and
openly hinted at the possible desirabil¬
ity of a rapprochement with Germany.
M». Millard interprets Japan's rather
puzzling attitude toward intervention
in Siberia in the same spirit. As
long as there was a prospect that
Japan would receive a free hand in
the occupation and exploitation of Rus¬
sia's Asiatic provinces the project was
cherished with enthusiasm. But, when
this plan was given up, on account of
American opposition, and joint inter-
vention by all the Allies was decided
upon, Japanese ardor cooled percep¬
tibly.
The author accuses the Japanese

government of practicising a policy of
systematic corruption and intimida¬
tion in China. In order to reduce the
country to a state of impotence the
civil war between the northern und
southern factions was insidiously
stimulated. Loans were granted to
both sides, especially to the northern
militarists, at ruinous rates of inter¬
est. Moreover, the Japanese took ad¬
vantage of China's helplessness to
establish domination over greater
stretches of Chinese territory, such as

Shantung and Manchuria. The famous
"open door" principle of John Hay,
which assured equality of economic op¬
portunity to all foreign nations dealing
with China, has been repeatedly set
aside by Japan in her own interest.

In conclusion Mr. Millard lays down
eleven points which, lie feels, are in¬
dispensable to the future security and
integrity of China. These points pro¬
vide for the removal of the special
"spheres of interest" now possessed by-
various foreign nations, for the can¬

cellation of all exclusive and monopo¬
listic "concessions" which impair
Chinese sovereignty, for the rclinquish-
ment of all leaser; of Chinese terri¬
tory and the substitution of inter¬
national control until China's obliga¬
tions are fully satisfied. Some of Mr.
Millard's conclusions probably will im¬

press Japanese sympathizers as ex¬

treme and unfair. The book as a whole,
however, throws a great deal of light
upon the'obscure network of present-
day Oriental commercial and political
intrigues. W. li. (.!.

.

Belgian War Novel
A Simple Talc of War
Translate*! From the French

Tim two crossings op madge
SWALUB. Ily Henri Davlpnon. Trans¬
lated by Tita Brand Camniaerts. Pub¬
lished by John l.uno Company.
After all the vulgar exploitation of

our pity-nnd the pro patrie sentimen¬
talizing of war fiction our responses to
the heroisms and barbarities and lift¬
ing phrases of the war have grown
dulled. However, the imagination
which has been battered into insen¬
sibility stirs faintly again at the naïve
touch oi' this ta!'1. So admirable is its
restraint, so touching its simplicity that
it penetrates the apathy toward the
war as literary material.
Jean Swalue is an ordinary undistin¬

guished young man of the Belgian mid¬
dle class. He loves the ancient Flemish
town and the picturesque milieu in which
he has been bred.but he has grown
up in a world so contracted by modern
inventions that local peculiarities have
lost their significance and national
boundaries seem mere imaginary lines.
He falls in love with an English girl
and uproots himself lightly enough at
her whim to follow her to England.
There he finds the readjustment to a
more sophisticated scheme of !.. easy
enough until the war comes, revealing
to himself how deeply rutted a thing
is «national character. Comrade inarms
though he is with the English, iiis emo¬
tions about the war are different from
theirs, and they are different, too, from
those of his reserved English wife.
Automatically his cosmopolitanism
slips from him and he becomes again a
Flemish peasant, desperately, unrea-
soningly outraged at the affront to tho
land.

In that regained simplicity of mind
he crosses back to Belgium to become
part of that dike against which the
first wave of the German invasion hurled
itself. The book bears on its title the
name of Madge Swalue. his wife, be¬
cause of the accident which gives her
the last move i:: the piece. With a
somewhat obvious and self-conscious
touch of sentiment she crosses back to
Belgium after the death of Jean to
bring- up their son in his father's tra¬
ditions.

But such sentimentality as this is a
mere '.apse in the book. For the most
part it is filled with a truly romantic
comprehension of tho ¡ovo oí. country.
And the simplicity of its writing is
sheer art. Through it shines the finest
shadings of emotion. And the best of
its characterizations are accomplished
by mere suggestion. Old Swalue, the
antiquarian, disarmingly naïve hut a
keen judge of tho world; the shrewd.'
indomitablo Mme. do Maeres,camp and
two or three othors aru Bkilled and
ha rming portraits. lt. D.

Literary Giants
Brandor Matthews, writing In a New |

York publient ion of J. W. T. Ley's
"Tho bickens Circle" (Duttou), «ays
that "it is a Srolumo which provides a
vista of tho men of letters of half a
century ago, a vista down which it
would bo well for t.h« strenuous souls
of to-day to glanro before paradingtheir contempt for Victorian litera-
tur«. Thtro woro «riante In thouo days."

About a Column

The following letter recently came
to our office:
Dear Sir: I would like to have you

give me a list of fifty books, the
best published, for a starter of a
library. Not sets of books, but
single volumes, including biography,
lives, etc. Very truly yours,

R. J. LITTLETON'.
P.-O. Box 131, Berkeley, Cal.

Starting a library for some one else
is a bit of a responsibility. Before an-

swering the letter, we would like help.
Suggestions from our readers are in
order.

Walter Pater
The recent issue of a group of

Pater's sketches by Boni « Liveright
calls to mind that of this master
stylist no satisfactory biography ex¬

ists. Mr. Benson, Mr. Wright and Ed¬
ward Tilomas have assayed this unhjue
writer, and a short symposium with
critical tendencies was offered some

years ago by Ferris Greenslet, but he
remains still the will-o'-the-wisp of lit-
erary fields.
Here is a man, dead these past twen-

ty-five years, the Flaubert of English
letters, and the worthiest insight we
have to his work is a twenty-five-page
essay of Edward Dowden. It Í3 signiti-
cant to me. There are mon who could
do it (Gos¿e for one), but all we have
are two volumes of taradiddle and a

couple of faithful attempts that fall
o '. of the mark.
Many myths and sentimental trump¬

ery have been coupled with his life at
Oxford. The apple-green . tie and tall
hat -poetical debauches at graveyard
shrines.always so much of this sort
of thing when the works of the man,
reflecting as they do the innate con-

sciousness of spiritual tendencies
beautifully, coldly dispassionate, de-
maml so much serious consideration.
When will Pater be rediscovered?

Despite the antinomianism so predom¬
inant in his work, I cannot agree with
those whose excuse is that of super¬
ficiality and whose critical dismissal
savors frequently of the same. Mature
reflection cannot always be measured
in years. A quarter of a century is
but a step in thought quite possibly
the reason lies just nerf..

D. L. GILBERT.

Spirits of the Departed
The Stratford Company has just got

out a little brochure by Maurice Pack¬
ard and Adelaide Marshall entitled
"Shylock Not a Jew." We suggest a
brochure along the same lines on the
subject "Johnnv Walker Not a Scotch¬
man." KEITH PRESTON.

In "The New York Evening Post"
Book Section it states that I write of
"two new books on poetry. One is 'New
Voice.-,' by Marguerite Wilkins, and the
other is 'Convention and the Vogue in
Poetry,' by John Livingston Lowes."
Profei sor Lowe's book i.; "Convention
and Revolt in Poetry," but, even so, the
linotyper on the "Post" may be right.

LOUIS UNTERMEYER.

The Hygenic Habits "of Heroines
How do heroines live and move and

have their being? Is the astounding
vitality with which they aro invari¬
ably endowed, whenever they are not

dying of consumption, due to any imi¬
table 'mod',' of life? Authors are alto-
»ctht r too non-commital on this point.
It is a question which has always in¬
terested us profoundly, because, in our
humble way, we admire heroines and
strive to be as like them as freckles
and an imperfect temper an.l consti¬
tution will permit. In the stories
which wo began to read shortly after
the ago of paper dolls we were

pained to note that in some period of
each novel the heroine rushed to the
window in the early morning and
threw it open, thus revealing her un¬

hygienic habit of sleeping with it
shut all night (not to mention the
danger of taking cold as she stood
there in her nightgown). Perhaps it
was this habit which made her so sus¬
ceptible to the before-mentioned con¬

sumption when the plot £ot snarled up.
By the time we reached college hero¬
ine- were a very outdoor type, Richard
Harding Davis helping considerably.
But even that did not make them any
the less exasperating when they bobbed
up serenely at the end of the most
horrible trials with a perfect complex¬
ion, and not even a sick headache to
pay. Do they ever have stoma .we
mean, do they ever eat too heartily?
We fancy not, though we do recall a
stirring chapter in the "Old Wives'
Tale," where Sophia's mother tried to
force medicine upon her. But Sophia
contended that it was not needed. Jane
Austen was very daring, for her time.
She allowed the sister of one of her
heroines to have a cold. It seemed to
be a real cold, too-;.what we should
call the flu. But of course its pur-
pose was to keep the adorable Eliza¬
beth Bennett on at the house party
till Darcy fell in love with her, ami
Elizabeth never caught the cold nor
began to sneeze and water at the eyes
just as Darcy began getting romantic,
as a girl in real life would have done,
Heroines have a'way of avoiding these
things. It may be that they take tons
of patent cold ¿iestroyers secretly, but
we never know. Outside of these scat-
tering reminiscences, we have only two
outstanding hygienic impressions
gained fom our novel reading -one, that
i' is important not to visit the Coli-
scum by moonlight, because poor dear
Daisy Miller died of it; the other, that
it would be nice to go to India and
study mind-control, as did Mrs. Ather-'
ton's Julia France, She learned a way
of rest through relaxation whereby she
could perfectly recruit herself from
the most appalling fatigues in about
fifteen minutes (we won't swear to the;figures). Hence, Mrs. Atherton gaylytelis us, at thirty-four she looked onlyeighteen. We repeat, why cannot au-
thors be moro explicit? L. S. 11.

Yes, But The Sporting Page Is at
Our Back

Speaking.a-, we were.of the great
popular interest in literary supple¬
ments, book pages and such like, the
cynical publisher pointed the discus-
sion with the following fact.so he
says.yarn: Some years ago the presi-dent of the New York elevated lines
called upon the managing editor of a
certain .'sew York newspaper and of-
fered him a tidy number of thousands
of dollars if he would change the pub¬lication day of the lit'ry supplementfrom Saturday to Sunday. He was
agreeable to the proposition, but
"why",? "Oh," replied the traction
magnate, "that's tine. You see, it costs
us even more than that amount to
cler.n those lit'ry supplements out of
the cars every Saturday morning."

IL B. SELL.
A Stirring Sea Talc

¦¦'<:< ITU I0P.Í1 WERE VALIA NT
' «oa iVltll.il ... The Mactnlllan

are th! ills n lenty in this
ale of t ho four bi lh< rs who braved
ih poi of Bti an boum to caj Luí
the po .: ing whales. Knives flash,mighty blows aro given and taken andburied treasure tumpts tho crew of the
good ship Nathan Ross. Love, hate,
vengeance, the strong passions that
adil zest to 11t*o. all play their partsIn this «lory of tho bravo days that
aro no mor». B. B. A. i

IAs piquant a girl as ever stepped from book
covers.Joan, the delightful and much wooed
heroine of

AN & C
rederick Orin Bartlett

Author of "The Wall Street Girl"
i A romance of today told with just the zest

and exhilaration to make it
The Idea! Summer Novel

11.65 nn. .it an HOUGHTON MIFFLIN CO.
4 1'ork M., KoBtnn

The Best Selling Book in the United States,So All the Booksellers Report, in March, April, May and June.

By VICENTE BLASCO 1BANEZ
ELASCO IBANEZ draws his pictures on a «rreat canvas, andhas produced in this marvellous book one of the great¬est panoramic pictures in literature. This is aman's book; no American should fail to readand ponder its thrilling, absorbing story.

Other Great Novels by BLASCO IBANEZ are:.

The Shadow of the Cathedral
Blood and Sand (Sangre y Arena)
La Bodega (The Fruit of the Vine)
Mare Nostrum (Our Sea)
This wonderful epic of the Mediterranean, a companion to"The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse," willbe ready, probably, the first of August.

Price, per volume, $1.90, postage extra.
Ord
Boo

of your own
l<sel 1er or from E. P. BUTTON & CO. 631 Fifth Ave.,

New \orU.

One of the truly notable novels ofAmerican life. Charmingly written,moving, poignant, a brilliant studyof married life.".The Boston Globe.
"...and it succeeds beyond question.In all its essentials-it is a rea! mas¬
terpiece.".Evening Sun, New York.

At All Bookshops
£»ocjaBZ2a»3azaaa

GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY Publishers New York

America
By STANLEY FROST of the New York Tribune

With an Introduction by A. MITCHELL PALMER, former Alien PropertyCustodian, and an enclcirserncur by the present Custodian, FRANCIS I'.GARVAN. An accurate, detailed account of the menace of (jcrinan com¬mercial methods and aims for the immediate future. Of the most vitalinterest to every American Manufacturer and business man. \et, $2.00Postage extra. Order
of your Bookseller or E. P. DUTTÔN & CO. 631 Fifth Ave.

Ne« \ork.

The War Objector
TH12 CONSCIENTIOUS OBJECTOR. ByMajor Walter Guest Ke'loçjr, with nr. In¬

troduction bj Newton 1> Haicer, Secretaryof War. Published b> Boni & Uveright.
During the war, and even now, there

is a feeling among mr.ny people that
all conscientious objectors were slack¬
ers and cowards. This opinion, how¬
ever, is apparently not shared by
Major Kellogg, chairinv..i of tho Board
of Inquiry appointed by Presidential
order to examine the sincerity of these
objectors.
Major Kellogg reports that of thou¬

sands of objectors examined almost
all of them wore found to be sincere.
Contrary to a widely prevalent opinion,ho says, approximately 90 per cent of
tho objectors examined by him were
American born. His belief is that pro-Gcrman sentiment had little to do with
their convictions. Trie majority of ob¬
jections were based on religious scru¬
ples nr:<; among tho objectors were
represented many widely different
faiths, such «s the Quakers and theDunkorda.

It is certain that a book on this sub¬ject would be written, and we shouldfeel indebted to Major Kollogg for t
most impartial treatment oí a morpartial aubjact. L» X.

F you are past thirty
years, have a touch

. of scfttiment, and enjoy
the whimsical. intro¬
duce yourself at once to

Leonard Merrick
Take with you on your v.¡.cation
Conrad in Quest of His Youth,
The Actpr-Managc^ and
Cynthia. Each. $1.75 net
Send for <t Descriptive Ci'-ruiar

E. P. DuMcn A Co., 681 Fifth A»e-, N. Y.

Ma{'c Your Drwlfs at Home
On Uncle Sam's
Water Wagon w H \: -.

Contain* rrcirM'« for 500
dollrlou» drink»

a. r. ruTNAus sons_$i.&o »*t


